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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

This is an incredibly weird fic idea that popped into my head a while ago. | actually watched a documentary on 
‘furries' and | thought this would be quite entertaining to write. 

‘Furries" are basically people that like to dress up as animals because they like it, or they feel that they are 
actually that arimal or have that alter ego. Some "furries" engage in sexual activities, and others do not (its 


probably depends on that you prefer?!). Google it if you find it interesting. :) 


It was a lazy Sunday in Japan, two days before their first ever show there. The band was lounging around in 
Jon and Richie's hotel room, too bored to entertain themselves in their own rooms. David was flipping 


absentmindedly through the channels on the TV when he asked in a monotonous voice. 
"Where's Alec?" 


"He went out to a party last night" Tico grunted from the corner of the room without looking up, engrossed in 
the newspaper he was reading. 


Jon frowned and lazily looked up from the magazine. "Hmm." 

The room fell silent. 

Richie made a few strangled noises from the bed where he laid next to Jon He sat up, irritation visible on his 
face. "Man..'m so fucking bored.." He said, rubbing his hands over his face as if to wake himself up. He was 
feeling terribly sorry for himself that nobody had a plan to ease his boredom. "Anyone want to go sight-seeing 
with me?" He offered, glaring at Jon out of the corner of his eye. 

Jon made sure to avoid any eye contact and sunk away behind the magazine even more. 

"Ugh..why didn't the prick invite us with?!" 


Tico lowered his newspaper and gave Richie a sardonic look. "Trust me... it's better that he didn't ask us." 


"What's that supposed to mean?" Richie pressed, an exasperated look on his face. Tico continued to stare Richie 
down, clearly giving Richie the message to stop ‘whining like a little bitch already: 


"Whatever." Richie huffed and threw himself down on the bed like a child throwing a tantrum. 
The room fell silent once again 
David's light snoring filled the room, the remote still wedged in this hand. 


Jon continued to read his magazine, but it was when he read the same paragraph for the fourth time that 


curiosity got the best of him. He was also feeling a little guilty for ignoring Richie's cries for help. 
He groaned and sat up. "What do you mean it's better that he didn't ask us?" 
Richie turned to face to Jon's side, his eyes darting from Jon to Tico. 


Tico slowly looked up from his newspaper, a scowl imprinted on his face. He was about to reply, with something 


along the lines of "oh look now we have two whining bitches" when the door swung open 

Alec strolled in, dressed in a furry green suit, a big fluffy amphibian-head stuck under his one arm. 

He looked haggard, his hair standing in all directions and blue rings mixed with smeared eyeliner under his eyes. 
Everyone jerked from the sudden commotion, David literally standing upright from the fright. 


The room fell silent, four pairs of eyes staring at the half-human half-lizard. 


"What?!" Alec asked, throwing the fluffy lizard head onto Richie. 


"Ugh," Richie grimaced, kicking the head to Jon 


"What the hell are you wearing, man?" 

Tico sighed and ducked behind his newspaper. 

Alec gave a menacing cackle and waltzed to the centre of the room, hand outstretched as if he was going to 
break out into a Mary Poppins song. 

‘lm a furry, baby!" 

The room was silent after Alec's miraculous declaration 


"You've lost your fucking mind, son" Tico grumbled behind this paper. 


Richie sat up as realization dawned on him. "So this is what you got so worked up about, Teek? That Alec 
dressed up in a fucking frog suit?!" His face beamed with excitement. 


"l'm a lizard, for fuck's sakes." 


"Whatever." Richie stood up and inspected Alec's costume to everyone's amusement. "So." He mused, playing 


with the thick and fluffy dinosaur tail, "..you got drunk and high and ended up in this thing?" 

"What's a furry, exactly?" Jon asked, inspecting the lizard head. "This thing's pretty cool.” 

Alec tugged the tail from Richie's grip and sauntered over to the mini-bar to grab a bottle of water. Alec took 
a long gulp and stood staring at the rest of the band with a grin as broad as the Cheshire cats etched onto 


his face. 


"Men, | just had the best sex ever last night." 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Yes, | am continuing this weird fic. | have no idea where to insert the disclaimer so | would like to mention that 


| intend no harm for the parties involved. 


Alec pulled up a chair in the middle of the room, making sure that the whole band could see him for his story. 


"| went to a bar last night, and picked up this stunning fucking Japanese chick named...Aiko. Yeah. She invited me 


to this party, where people were dressed up in these animal costumes and it has certain, y'know, rules." 


He surveyed the dumbfounded expressions on his bandmates’ faces. Richie was the only one looking even 


remotely excited, 


"Fuck, okay." Alec continued. "So first we swung by a special costume shop, and | got this." He said, gesturing 
to his green suit, ".and | made up, like, a name." 


Jon managed to close his mouth and blinked. "A name? Why?" 
"Well..you're all dressed up in this suit, and no one's supposed to know your name or see your face. You just 


check out a random animal..or furry, like they call themselves and then you fucking grunt or woof, depending 


on whatever animal you are. And then you fuck Or yiff" 

"Yi" 

"Yeah, that's ‘fucking’ in furry. language." 

"So you fuck someone without knowing who they are..or how they look?" David asked 

"Yeah, pretty much. | know Aiko was gorgeous, pretty sure her friend was too" 

'So..someone actually managed to fuck you because they couldn't see your face. Wow, that is news” 
The whole band chuckled at David's comment, even Tico smiled 

"Aiko actually saw my face" Alec protested 

"How the hell are you supposed to fuck someone with that thing on?" Jon asked, gesturing to Alec's suit 


Alec bent down and opened a little flap to reveal his underwear. 


‘Oh jeez, please put that away." Richie said as he fell backward onto the bed. "Well we're all glad you enjoyed 
your night." He let out another frustrated grunt. 


"Well..there's another party tonight if." 


Alec barely finished his sentence before the whole group, except Tico, got up and bombarded him with 


questions. 


Tico reluctantly stood up and interrupted the chatter by pushing in between Alec and the rest of the excited 
group. "Listen There's no way l'm going to dress up as a fucking animal with the four of you. I'm going to go to 


a bar and pick up a chick the normal way." 


Alec cleared his throat and pushed Tico out of the way. "Did | forget to mention that Aiko was a super- 


model?" 


Tico turned around, his cigarette almost dropping from his mouth. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
Ill just insert the disclaimer here once again. | don't intend any harm to the parties involved, and | am certainly 


not making any money from this. 


The whole group showered and got dressed before they took a taxi to the supposed ‘special’ costume shop. The 
five of them we're literally squished into the backseat of the taxi, some sitting on other's laps. 


When they arrived at the shop, they were disappointed to find out that the choice of animal suits were quite 


limited because most have been rented out for the party. 


Jon had a fierce tiger suit in mind, but ended up with a dark grey cat suit with big paws and shiny blue eyes. 


"Cute." Jon commented in a dismayed voice. 


Richie leaned close to Jon. "What the hell are you complaining about? l'm going to look like an overweight 


Labrador in my suit” 
Jon managed a chuckle at Richie's stuffed dog suit. 
Tico was very unhappy with his teddy bear costume, but he opted for that instead of a lilac unicorn suit. 


David got the best costume out of all of them, only because he engaged with the salesman first, and he was 
impressed by David's Japanese, although his vocabulary was terribly limited. 


"You guys can change here since we have to show up as our.alter egos." Alec guided them to the changing 
rooms in the back of the shop. 


The changing rooms were basically two small rooms with curtains covering the doorway. Tico and David 


stepped into the one room, while Jon and Richie entered the other, as if by habit. 
"Just remember to take all of your clothes off" Alec yelled from outside the rooms. 


The space bordered on claustrophobic in the changing room, with Jon accidentally bumping his ass against 


Richie, or Richie hitting him on the head while they were trying to undress. 


"Wait, wait. This isn't going to work." Jon said, his bare chest huffing with the uncomfortable exertion of 
getting undressed. "How about you get undressed, and I'll zip you up. There's not enough space for us both." 


"Ok" Richie shrugged. "Can you help me with my shirt, before | hit you on the head again?" 


"Ok. Lift up your arms." 


Richie obliged and Jon lifted the shirt over his head, chuckling inwardly because it reminded him of helping his 
little brothers undress when they were still toddlers. 


Richie stepped out of his sneakers and loosened his belt. 

Well, this is awkward. 

Jon didn't know exactly where to direct his eyes, so he leaned against the dirty white wall and studied his nails. 
Richie pulled down his pants and stood in his underwear, a quizzical look on his face. 

"Are we supposed to take off EVERYTHING?" 


Jon blinked, trying to focus on Richie's face. 
"Uhh. dunno. Alec!?" 


"Yeah, everything Rich." 
Richie regarded the inside of his suit and whined a little. "I'm gonna get a rash on my ball sack for this shit” 
Jon laughed as Richie stepped out of his underwear and into his suit. 


Jon tried desperately not to make it awkward for himself, they've been naked a million times in front of each 
other before. But the lack of space was beginning to become a problem. He had no place to look except at 


Richie. 


They are very comfortable around each other, Jon ventured, but there have been times that they got a 


little..too close. You know, no serious stuff, just drinking too much and getting carried away with the moment.. 
"Zip me up?" 

"Huh.oh." He snapped out of his day dream and brushed Richie's hair from his back to zip his suit up. 

"How do | look?" 

"Like you need to be put down" He smiled. "My turn 

"Yeah we'll see who's laughing when you're in your Hello Kitty suit." Richie grumbled. 


Jon quickly stripped from his pants, stepping into his grey cat suit. He lifted up his hair for Richie to access 


the zip. 

"Okay, how do | look?" 

"Good, except your flap is open" Richie commented dryly. 

Jon looked down with a horrified expression and quickly zipped up. "Fuck." 
Richie stifled a laugh. 


"Shut up." Jon shoved Richie's costume head into his hands and stomped out with his clothes and cat head in 
hand. 


He passed through the small unorganized shop where the rest of the band was waiting. He was fuming with 


embarrassment until he saw how ridiculous the rest looked. 


Tico was all dressed up in his dark-brown Teddy bear suit, completed with a beige belly and a red-polka-dotted 


bow-tie. 
He placed the cat head over his own to make sure that Tico couldn't see him laughing. 


"If anyone is going to get laid tonight, it's definitely going to be the lizard or the bull" Jon said with a 


disappointed tone as he surveyed how cool David looked. 


Richie came sauntering out of the shop, the stuffed stomach of the suit swinging with every step that he 
took. "Man this suit is fucking hot. How are we going to survive the night?" 


"Trust me," Alec the lizard spoke. "This will be a night you'll never forget" 


